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« ' YEAN GRANBY eat among the pil-

h lows on the window seat. Her

' o) mother rnd father and her aunt
. wad uncle, who had come in to spend

. the evening, sat around the firepiace.

They had gone through thelir usual

‘thorough discussion of the tempera-

; “ture as compared with October even-
= ings of former ye:rn.th Jl!l?'l:'l hro‘:ﬁr
- Jack, stood by the library °

S vﬂnﬂa c'garette, picked up the Ev-

- “eming Argus and looked carciessly ov-
‘er its four pages.

+ Gee! A deaf and dumb and blind

 man could get up more news than this

. paper prints, was his sweeping criti-

~ clsm.

‘Well, Isn't news a record cf things
that happen? usked Jean,

Searcn me, laughed Jack. What is
news, anyway, Uncle At?

I should say that news iz a record
of anything that has recently hap-
pened. sulu Judge Atwood serlously,
or of an hing not before known,
. though it may have happened some
time previously.

& newspaper in Marshton, said Jean.
! , Jean, her mother mildly re-
buked, I consider that Mr, Edwards
glves us a very good paper, with all
t?:d. leading events faithrully chronl-
(]

b4 I'm not blaming Mr. Edwards, moth-
. er; but if news is a record of what
happens, nobdbdy could run a good
newspaper in a town where nothing
ever happens.

= . What you ~hould do, Jean, said
% Jack teasingly, is to supply m bit of
K. news yourself, so that Marshton folke
s might read at high noon today two
prominent families were uni when
Mr. Hiram Peabody led to en's
- altar Miss Jean Olivia Granby, the
. beautiful and accomplished—

2 Jean interrupted him with & con-
? temptuous sniff, and he broke off with

this resort: Talk about the incon-
sistency, of woman, will you? You
Erowl because the Argus has no news
and then scorn the idea of supplying
it. Jack dropped his head and shield-
ed it wit'. his lands to ward off im-
aginary missels as he passed Jean
on his way to the hall.

The thoughtless brother had glven
»Jean & suggestion which she thought
; over all during the evening. The next
=  morning. she astonished Mr. Archi-
=~ bald Edwards by appearing in his
b= sanctum and asking for a job as re-
&= porter on the Argus.

& | “Why, Miss Granby, rothing would

[ _Hma me more if it werc practica-
1 :

le, or even possible, stammered tho
surprised editor, as he rose from his
! _roomy sy ‘velchair and wiped his
i jsteel-rimmed spectacles.

: . Now, Mr. Edwards, first let me tell
u what a practisml and possible
have. Jean was convincingly in
_earnest, and she made a charming
picture in a trim blue « heviot suit and
a Hni%hlnnd cap with a bit of plaid
,_'n.bbons dang!ing from it. Her dark
‘eyes flashed and her color deepened
@8 she unfolded her plan, which was
‘to srouse ‘ho social and the civic
ppirit of Marshton by a persistent ap-
peal through the Argus. There was
. %0 be a column headed, It's Up to You,
. - another headed How the Women Can
“Help, and another, Marshton's Many
Merits. There were to be frequent

(]

. caslonal reminiscent interviews with
| older citizens and a general write-up
" "of the town's business enterprises.
A Truly a promising plan. sg’d Mr.
% - Edwards, but it would be a gigantic
- task to carry it out, and my office
force {s small.
But I'm asking you to increase it
by taking me on, said Jean, with a
. winning smile, and an hour later Mr.
‘HEdwards was unable to tell whether
. it was the bonmnie smiles of the appli-
eant or the plausibility of her plan
that had incuced him to take her

i The plan v rked so well that a few
& weeks after Jean began her work on
(" the paper there were many evidences

Then I call it a farce to try to have |

‘articles to interest the children, oc-|
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SMARTEST OF THE SMART STREET HATS

THE NEW OSTRICH FEATHER TURBAN—the very latest and ome
of the most original designs from Parie, a hat that i{s pointed out as THE

BMART THING for street wear. It

is of currant red, made of many ostrich

feathers. On each side of the turban the feathera hang loose from the hat,

small beads dangling from the ends.

Milady is eagerly securing suitable

shades in this mode] for fall and winter.

that Marshton was beginning to shake
oft its social and civic stagnation. In
the Argus office rushing actively be-
came the dally programme in all ue-
partments. The advertising columns
grew with the general infusion of new
life, and the boiler-plate columns be-
came only o memory,

On the same morning that the fore-
mu.nqh wife telephoned the office of
her husband's illness with the grip
Mr, Edwards had a violent seizure
of lumbago. Jean faced the crisis
bravely, but she realized the impos-
sibility of getting the paper out in
any sort of shay > with the two main-
springs of the machinery missing, She
remembered having heard Mr. Ed-
wards say that his nephew, now a re-
porter on a clty daily, had been a most
promising all-round newspaper work-
er when he left the Argus office & few
years belfore. Something had to be
done quickly, and Jean decided to tel-
egraph for the nephew, for there
wasn't an available man in Marsh-
ton. She dldn't even ask Mr. Ed-
wards' advice, not wanting to add to
his discomfort by letting him know
that the foreman had failed them.
She lost no time in sending the fol-
lowing mess=ge to Bert Edwards, in
care of the Record-Newa:

Down with lumbago. Foreman has
grip. Important issues delayed. Can
you help out n few days? Uncle
George.

An hour later this reply to the mes-
sage reached the office.

‘Will arrive at two p. m. and go dl-
rect to office. Bert.

It was then ten o'clock and the first
edition should be out by one, so Jean |
rolled up the sleeves of her soft white |
shirt walst and for the next three!
hours fluttered back and forth from
editorial desk to composing and print-
ing rooms, It was one-thirty when the
first edition was out and there was
not a minute to be £-ared in getting
it on the outgoing trains to mearby
towns.

When Jean sat down at the desk
to snatch a bit of lunch her cheeks
were flushed and her hair was rump-
led, but she wrs fairly satisfied with

i - I have not yet amswered Malcolm
.. Btuart's letter! I felt it was not right
A for me to answer it.
But oh, little book, how I did want
’ to write him, eapecially after Ellene
& had told me Malcolm—yes, little book,
& 1 have grown to call him that in my
I- . thoughts just as he Aays he calls me
Mnarglie—had asked her to take his
¥ ymoht for a four weeks' cruise.
}-_ © I have not told Dick about it yet, I
|
L

. thought I would not do so until 1 was
&/ back in my old rooms at Mrs. Selwin's.
- I am going Saturday.
: “I shall be glad to have you back,
- Margie,” Mrs. Selwin told me, “for it
#.  bas been lonely without you.. Even
|4 when you were ill you brought youth,
B galety and joy to the old house. You
will stay with me as long as I live,
won't you, dear?
., “Have you noticed Dick looks very
. much worried lately? she asked sud.
= denly, With much shame, little book,
< I'had to confess I had mot. I could
' ot help contrasting this kindly wo-
man with Dick's mother who was here
yesterday.
¢ 1don't wonder Jim Edie calls her “a
splendid ruin." BShe has dyed her halr
8 red bronze and she has evid
~ had her face divested of its wrinkles
by some Parisian process.

Do you know, little book, it was
-somewhat uncanny, for Dick’'s moth-
er'’s soul has not grown young to
‘moatch her face. Her whole outlook
.om life is the same old narrow one, only
‘it has been intensified and mourisheq
by Mr. Trent's wealth. Bhe is typical

oclety woman, than which there
D Worse type.
is supremcly py—the . first
L woman I know'who is content,
t sounds cattish, doesn't it, Iit-
pk? I guess I am getting better,
ly in my present state I do not

» CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE :-

iHhough I*couldptand much-of

She sald she and Mr, Trent will buy
a place so she could entertain prop-
erly. “You know, Margle,” she said, "I
Was never able to do the things 1 want-
ed to do when Mr. Waverly was alive.”

Shades of our ancestors! Poor old
dad nearly wore himself out to rive
that wonman what she wanted, and the
surprising part of it all was he loved
her. And mow she has another who
apparently is as well satisfied with
her.

‘What {s there about her that could
attract and hold such splendid men?

i

the day’'s achlevements so far. She
was turning the damp L=Zes of a pa-
per just off the press with one hand
and holding o remnant of cracker and
a plece of cneese in the other when
the office door opened and a tall.
broad-shouldered man entered tho
room. It had evidently been more
than a few years since that man had
been merely a promising boy, yet
Jegn rightly guesscd that he was Mr.
Edward's nephew.

Mr. Bert Edwards? she asked, and
there was a slight twinkle In the
man's gray eyes as he inclined his
head affirmctively.

I am Miss Granby, special writer
on the Argus, but today ['ve been ed-
itor and foreman as well. I'm going
to ask you to take hold of the fore-
man's work at once so as to get the
home edition out promptly, en
that is done we can work togéther
on tomorrow’s editorlal page. I've got
to give the next two hours to some
special interview stuff,

Thus cooly did Jean assume- the
genoralship, and the tall man accept-
cd the assignment without letting her
see his amused smile as he turned
away. For the next two days, he did
cheerfully auu went about what should
be done. When things got to run-
ning smoothly and Jean's mind was
freed from its anxiely, she. began to
take more notice of this singularly si-
lent but compelent young man, but on
the morning of the thira day Mr. Ed-
wards returned to the office.

Bert, my boy, it was like you to
help me out in a pinch, he said, in
greeting his nephew, and Miss Gran-
I'y, it was like you to know what to
do in an emergency. I'm glad you
sent for Bert. But how did your chief
happ-n to let you off, Bert?

I'm pretty much my chief. Uncle
George, and I haid two capable young
fellows to leave at my desk.

At your desk? Why, what's your po-
sition now? asked his uncle.

City editor, sald Bert quietly, with
a flecting glance at Jean, who van-
ished blushingly into the next room.

Half an hour later, when Mr. Ed-
wards was deep in his accumulation
of mail, Bert encountered Jean among
some old newspaper files. She came
to him at once with her hand extend-
ed in apology, and her shy confusion
helped to make her unusually attrac-
tive looking.

T hope 1 haven't scemed unpardon-
ably priggish, sho said, giving as-
slgnments to a superior. I was so
concerned about getting out the pa-
per that 1 lost all sense of everything
else for a tmie. Bert held her hand
and looked straight into her eyes,

They were such agreeablep assign-
ments thet I wish they might contin-
ueindefinitely, he saild.

Annual Chicken Supper,

The ladles of the Firs tM. P. churchd—

will serve their annual chicken sup-
per early in October. The date and
menu will be announced soon.
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EAST SIDE
-:- NEWS -:-

HEALTH HINTS

As soon es the windows start going

Elected Officers.

A eoclal meeting of the Ladles’ Ald
Soclety of the Diamond Street M. E.
church was held last evening follow-
ing the annual election of officers.
The new officers are: President, Mrs.
J. L. Leach; vice president, Mrs. Cora
Morrow; secretary, Mrs. Neta Ham-

treasurer, Mrs. Edward Gil-
secretary of flower committee,
Anna Prickett. There was a

large attendance at the meetinng last

Rev. J. B. Workman made an

interesting address and delicious re-
freshments were served.

Attended Fair.

Mrs. John S. Pople and daughter,
Miss Lulu, and Miss Lillle Bartlett at-
tended the Clarksburg fair Wednes.

Here from Halleck.

Milton 'P'rice and daughter, Misgs
Frankie, and Jay Price, of Halleck,
were called heie yesterday by the ill-
ness of the former's daughter, Miss

Miss Price was operated on

yvesterday at Cook hospital, and is re-
covering from the operation in an en-
couraging manner.

Due Tea.

The Ladies' Ald Soclety of the First

church will hold a Due Tea at

the church Thursday evening, Septem-
ber 28. At this time each member is
expected to be present, prepared to
pay her dues. A social evening will
be spent by the ladies, and refresh-
ments will be served.

Went to Charleston.

Miss Grace Stealey ,of East Park
avenue, left yesterday for Charleston
to visit L, L. Price and family,

Personals.

Mrs. Rebecca Robinson and Miss
Gertrude Waters have returned from
a visit with relatives at Barrackville.

Bud Jenkins attended the Clarks-
burg fair Wednesday.

Mrs. Marshall Prunty, of Pullman,
arrived here last night to visit her
daughter, Mrs. John Long.

the pneumonia death rate wil

start going up.

It is estimated that 10 per cent ot
the deaths in the United States result
from pneumonia.

Principally it affects those at the
extremes of life, but no age is ex-

r
It 18 invariably a germ disease.
The predisposing and exciting organ-
isms are so numerous it would be

to attempt to list them.

Many of them are constantly in the
mouths and throats of healthy per-
sons and it is only through the aid
which we unwittingly extend to them
that they are transformed from harm-
less organisms to one of man's most
powerful enemies.

The presence of other diseases is
the great predisposing cguse of pneu-
monia. They prepare the soll for the
invasion.

When the grippe season descends
upon us danger from pneumonia looms
greatest, for grippe is a guilde for the
germs of the former.

Inflammation of the upper air pas-
sages. pharyngitis, bronchitis and ton-

each day, and you!ll think and say so,
wl}en you see them. -

We doubt that there is a good style out, but what we
have it, and usually its trimmed so natty here that while®
you recognize the style as being new, you also notice a

decided difference in the trim that makes it an Exclusive
Model. | -

This is true not only in our Expensive Hats that range ‘
from $10.00 up. Yes, you'll End exceptionally Sma
Hats at $3, $5, $7.50 and a large assortment is ready.

Your New Suit and
Coat Ready Now!

Now, as always, the best selection goes to
the early buyer. Take particular notice and you
will find that the best dressed woman is the one
who chooses her wardrobe early.

The best looking garments are here today. 47
The very one that would suit you perfectly may
be sold tomorrow, why wait?

Our showing of Suits and Coats will please
you. There is not a new material, or a new style

that was overlooked. The color and size range
is now mmplete.

Prices $15 to $90

A

silitis often lend to the development
of pneumonia particularly among the
aged and infirm.

The acute contaglous diseases of

childhood, m eciall 1 : : R

o e ey et |l L Quality The four elements of

pare the way for pncumonia. Puﬁty ; e :
J. P. F.—"Can you give me a rem- cessful medicines -

edy for eczema?”
Take sulphur and molasses, and

epsom salts. Bathe frequently in hot
water,

Accuracy  teed by our label on
Safety prescriptions,

1

Don’t Suffer Longer

and allow yourself to become grouchy, u t, nervous
and gggressed. These conditions usuaﬁy it i

orde which, if neglected, maar be
hard put

digestive system,

to remedy. Remove the disturbing element an
your digestive organs in good .

They gently stimulate the liver, act on the bowels, tone

t K—purify the blood and regulate the system.

'sl‘hcﬁ _beru.aﬁtlt?I are ptalllrticulalgy markei:lI (!1;' vs?ofnyen at
u imes when nature makes specia

their vitality. They act promptly ar;fé: f.sai'f:l.irrj1311 iy

. spirited and out of tak
's Pills. Their sure, mild, thorough :3&:’1 wiﬁ

Give Quick Relief

Special Directions of Valae to W, ith E
Sold by druggists throughout the world. T bozes, 100, S0r

The next time you feel low-
Beecham

indicate a dis:

working order by taking

for home consumption or
on outings or to business will by
gl order as the weather grows

i Many appetite tempters for

carrying here—a dezen He:
crackers, and cheeses, potted
sliced meats, sardines, olives, 48
jellles and first creamery }
Like sandwiches? He d
terial for their making.

WASN'T | ALwaYs
5] A FRIEND oF
YouRs , oLvIAZ

DEAR READER —

You WiLL RECALL THAT
IN YESTERDAY'S SPASM
THERE WAS SOME CRITICISM |?
MADE. ABoUT THE SPELLING
‘USED IN THIS SPACE~ |7
+You WiLL ALSO RECALL.
THAT TOM DUFF AT THe.
{ POINT . OF A SiX SHooTe
| PELBERATELY PLACED Vs

IN A VERY EMBARRASSING
PoSITION— ALL WE HAve =
To - SAY IS, “REVENGE

s =-:s\mﬂ;'r.:;?.-____--l .




